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when the turmoils of the conquest had
died away: the path of repression, of
manacles and whips and barriers, of ruling
the vanquished country with the sword ever
at her throat; and the path of conciliation
by an appeal to her best and highest
aspirations, by leading her, hand-in-hand,
through the dark opposing valleys up
towards the light. Alas ! the way chosen
has been the iron way of military force.
For Burma, England still stands a men-
acing conqueror, armed to the teeth, not
a torch-bearer of knowledge, a kindly
guide to a higher civilization. The pity
of it all 1 So superb, so incomparably
free and untrammelled was the work of
redemption tibat lay ready to our hands,
so halting and pitiable has been the per-
formance. *Will a bureaucracy ever
learn that mechanical accuracy is not
life, that a drilled automaton is no sub-
stitute for the life and spirit of a living
organism?
Lord Curzon a&ce , htimorously te-
marked, by my of dgpirfec^lifrg the m*-
flnaace be was popularly supposed to